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(1) 


LASASISIIAIACETTIECED, 
$53909399000ppepo0epoee 
A Dialogue berween 


Dick and Robin: 
OR, 


Two merry country Coblers- 


Dick, 

Eu met honeſt Robin, I am glad 
that it is my foztune once moe fo 
meete with, thee befoze thou art 
hang'd ⸗ 

Rob. Why thou whozſan Raf - 
call doſt thou thinke ever I make account to 
be hang d⸗ 

Dick. I if thou bet it not, J dare fo hee hang d 

oz thee, ever thy wiſe bee d. 

Rob, When mp Wife is dA thinke in 
p conſcience the wozld will bee at an end: 
Sfoot J have ſuch a wife as JI thinke the devill 

th not ſach another in bis domintam. 
Az Dick, 


(2) 
Dick. Why, what afles her - 


in London ? 

Dick, Bes that J have, what then - 
Rob, And didft thou ever beare a thing cald 
Boe bel ring there - 

Dick, Ves that J have by a good token, J 
once walking in Cheap- ſide to buy thice yards 
of blacke pudding, the Bell made ſach a hum» 
ming in my yeares, as (fa thouſand Linkers 
had beene at wo: he there, 

Rob, But dio thou ſirrah Dick here my 
Waite . When! der tongue is upon the pinne of 
ſcolding, ( which is almoſt at all times) 
thou wonldff thinke that thou wert a hun⸗ 
ting with the Devills Beagles, which 
werte ſcarſting after a Citfe Pettitogging 
Lawyer. 

Dick; 3s thee ſo well vert then fn the arf 
of ſcoulding 7 

Rob. J ware patne mp eareg that O. 


mand i, 
Dick. Thonſpeak Latin Robin. 
Rob. A foolth ſentence which J have 
deard often repeated, which they ſay in 
aur vulgar Cranflation , is the Art of 
Love. 

Dick. 


Rob. Pzethee Dick tell me, waſt thou ever 


vid han never better skil in bis de Arte A- 


(3) 
* I, but is Scoulding her wozit 
anlt -. 

Rob. No, hang der: J caught ber not 
long ſince lying chick by chonle with x 
Satt/n Donblet. 

Dick, Thou art in (eff art thou nof- 
Rob. J cannot tel whether J am in ſeit 
v3 no; but J am ſure J found her making 
me a Cuckold in good earneft. Nay, and 
Ale tell thee what a tricke (hee ſerved mes 
too: J like a good honeſt man, going fo 
make a dif iumnaide bet wirt der and the Sat- 
fin doublet, thee line a Who:e as ſhee was, 
very ozderlp, leapes out of her bed, and 
withont anp mercie af all, ſnatches up a 
good handſome Crab- icke, and belaboured 
my facket very handſomely, and when dee 
had done, thee went to bed againe unto her 
Sattin doublet, to whom thee lay very 
cloſelp. 
Dick, And what diet thou doe all the 
while - 

Rob, Fafth Ne tell hee, when J ſaw 
there was no remedy, very faire and honeſtiy 
1 lighted them Witha Candle, fo; (eareleaft 
betwirt them they Could make mp hoznes 


row crooked, 
A 4 Dick. 


(4) | 
Dick, Fat Faith, thou hadft very hard fozteme 10 
met 
Rob. Path — tell thee mo ze pet, whon ws 
were married fir, if { had given her the leet 
occaſion which could bee, the would have been | 
up very tareiy ing mozning, when her neſgh- 
bours did thinke like a good huſwife Gee had 
beene up beating of her Bucks, ſhe very courg · 
— was bumbaſting of my pooze Car- 
aſſe / | 
Dick. Can the fight ſo well 7 
Rub, Faith foz a little while J durtt gabe 
turn d her looſe to the Gronge@ de vill in hell 
fo; about 03 two. 
Dick. And is ſhee as bay fill - 
Rob, No,no, ( God be thanked) the wozle g 
well amended nom. 
Dick. Bow did thou doe to lame ber ⸗ 
Ru», le tell yon; atiength being reſolutely 
bent with all the might and power J had, I 
tioe yer ny to tacke and manger, where J key 
her ſo long faſting, untill het woc never to 


fcold, ot Lift up her. band ag mes any 


moe 
; Dick. And bath hee beene as good as her 


voz 
Reb. Let her b:eake it when hee pleaſes, I 


tnoin the wap how to feed her againe with the 
Ja inc laat. | Dick, 


Rob. Faith Robin I cum fell thee none bat 


(s) * 

Dick. Bat leaving of this viſcourle conter- 
ing thy wife : cantt thou tell met any newes' 
from ab3oad / 


can ung ſome. 
Dick. Pzethee doe: but bee ſare thon 
thy (origue within compaſe. 


Rob. Let me alone (oz that: wherefoze oper 
pour earss, 


Hog. 


Some fay at Lend there is newes, 
That great men tranſport over ſhooes, 
{for which le ſure the Conntrey rucs ) 
By whole le. 
Some ſay that Tradeſmen are growne ad, 
Becauſe of late they were fo mad, 
To loſe the thing which once they had, 
Tra: dealing. 
And I doe alſo underitand, 
That Patentees mult out of hand, 
Bee banitht from our Engliſh land 
For nimaung. 


Dick. Art thou ſure Robbin that there {ons 
dar me in all this, art thou not out of compaſſe 


Rog! 


(6) 

Rob. As (are as A take fhis Can and 7 
dzinke fo thee : I am ſure there is no harme in 1 
all this, A 
Dick, Then pꝛethee lets have the ſecdnp part 


fo the ſame tane, 0 
A. 

Rob, A Bote l heare of late was caught, 0 
For eating meate and leaving draffe, 8 
He muſt be better mannets taught Tl 
By cutting. Tl 

dome ſaid in En:/and4 was the Pope, Te 


But I did ever bettet hope, 
He ſhould be firſt choakt in a rope, * 
You know where. 
Dick. I dzinke fo thee Robin, I am mg ru 
there hath beene no harme in all this. 


Rob, More ne es I have you yet to tell, po 
Wherefote I pray you marke it well, cal 
lle ſhew you what lately befell 

To Robin: bir 
He went ſo much upon the ſcore, on 
That he could truſted be no more, da} 


Wherefore he ranne out of the doors 
Molt ſwiftly. 
From whence he went away to Sca, 
Sure he was bitten with a Flea, 
For he could nor but pitty plca, 
I or cheating, 


The 


(7) 

The Hoſteſſe when her gueſt was go ne, 
Did ring her hands, and make great meane, 
And many times did fetch a groan 

For Robin, 
O Robiv thou art gane,quoth ſhe, 
And plaid the knave thou haſt with me: 
O that I were but now with thee 

Aſcolding. 

Then rapt ſhe out an oath and ſwore, 
That (hee her purſe would lend nu more 
Io ſuch as would runne on the ſcore, 

And chcat her, 


Nick, Why but Robin is thy names-ſake 
runne away # , 

Rob. Yes laith Dick that be is, and it is re- 
pozted, that de fled as ſwift as it hee had beene 
t arryed in a © wallowes belly. | 

Dick, Jet poſſible + Jle fell thee (Ro- 
bin) ber was as faire a ſpeecht fellow as 
one ſhonld have beard ſpeaks (a a Sommers 
day. 

Rob. Jle warrant thee hee owed moze 
ſcozes than one: o; elſe I know that hee had 
ſuch (ricnds as would not bave ſuFered him 
to rene awer foz ſo ſmall a trifle as that 
was. 


Dick, 


(8) 

Dick. It map be ſo indeed: pet Robin, thou 
datt kept within compaſſe, upon which JI dzink 
to thee, that thou maiſt whet thy wbifle : 1 
am ſure that there is no harme in all this. 


cautious of being harmfull / 
1 Do ſoone as th ſong is ended, Ile tell 


More newer l have yet to relate, 
Tis not ce tning any State, 
But of a Kizive and a make bate, 
cald cut-throat, 
His purſe is tull,and he doth wrong ; 
Alas ! he hath lived 100 long : 
But aww hc is in priſon ſtteng. 
As {me lay, 
He ſet his neigbouts by the cares, 
And put them in a thouſind feares, 
His poerc wife the (hed briniſh textes, 
For him knave- 
He ruled them like as a Lord, 
And bound them with a threefuld cord, 
And all upon his owne accord, 
Molt baſcly. 
But now he ſin eth Cage, 
A way to coole his fiery rage, 
And lome {iv he mull tread a ſtage, 
Call Gallowcs. Dick, 


Rob. Pzethee Dick tell me why thou art ſo 


(3) 
Dick, This was a humdzed to one Robin) 
Rich, cut-thzoat of our pariſh, 
Rob. The very ſame. 
Dick. *@foot , I knew him very well, hee 
was Conftable once was he not / 
Rob. Yes that de was. | 
Dick. Hee was a devſlliſh domineertng fel- 
low : but a poxe on him, J have reaſon to re- 
member him, thzough woekull experience. 
Rob, Why did hee ever doe thee any hart - 
Dick. ves; when hee was Conſtabie bet 
made me ſit foz thzee whole houres together 
with my leg in a Pl hole : looke if the 
very pꝛint ofthe @tocks be not here till. Well 
bat ff the Rope and he be marryed together, as 
X lfve, Ile not mend a ſhooe, oz boot, but wfll 
make holfvap on purpoſe to dance at his wed- 


ding. 

Rob. o will manp a good fellow'moze he- 
fives thy fg'fe : Ile tell thee, our whole Coz- 
poration of Coblers are reſolved that day not 
to plucke a fiftch, 

Dick. Mat thou any moe newes to ing, 1 
am ſure there hath beene no harme in all thta⸗ 

Rob. Alittle moze,and then I conclude. 

Dick. Lets have it. 


Ros, 


(19) 
{ Reb; 45 | was walking Edid meet 
Pome. John the Plough-man on his feat, 
And 2s he went he did mes groet 
Moſt kindly. 
I alt him whither he did gos 
So faſt along ? he ſull of woe, 
Did fay egainſt a bended bow 
To Lendox, 
He went to ſuc wr his owne right, 
For which he wronged was by might, 
And forocd for to take his flight 
- From his owne, 
And pow be fpd was his intent 
— the Parliametr, 
if that he could prefetie 
Hig wronget. 

Dick. Saith he was the wiſer (oz thet 105 

as! heard thc pooze man wzonged is ſare te de 
there, * - 

. Thca by mp conſent al England ſouls 


bre {hither 
Diek. gap but keepe within compalls, laat 
barme be ſoaud in tm. 
Rob. Pouare mull (> cautions i 3 neren 
my ſong ia ended, en your reaſon fo2 ft. 
Dick. A well becauſe pions p many bu · 
ge tello wen *3lke about that y nothing 


conmrernes them: as that ſuc a Tod hath done 
moe 


— — 


— 
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(11) 
| moze than hee can anſwer, and ſuch a one is 
| committed, and ſuch a one, whilf the Pillozp 
tels bim a tale, hee maſt lend an careto tt: 
| what have ſuch pee ſhrubs as thou and 3 to 
doe with ſuch matters let every Tab and 
upon ois owne bottome ; then map we talke 
and ſpare not, and pet keepe within com- 


paſſe, 

Rob. Thou ſaift verp true. 

Dick. Now J have be wed pon mpreaſor, 
let us d2inke the other pot, and ſing thou the o- 
ther Hong, and ſo we will bequeath our ſelves 
to our quiet re tt. 

Rob, Liſten to me then. 


You that in qulet meane to ſleepe, 
Be ſure your tongues yec ſilent keep, 
For danger ina hole will creep, 
By babling. 
— not _ — affaires, 
Not W tin mens chaircs , 
Leſt that you chance to loſe your cares - 
For lying. 
If we bee merry ling a ſong, 
_ and — not too long, 
up your liquor good and ſtrong 
In ſilence. . 


40 


(12) 
So (ball you ſing and ſleep ſecure, 
So (hall . 2 ; 
My counſell for torake be ſure, 

— — 
And fo I bid you all nighe-: | 
. 8 
Ile tell you better hen tis light, 

And Sun ſhine. 


ten 


— 


